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	A Vinegette about Rufus Shinra

  
><br>  
><br> A vinegette about Rufus Shinra  
><br> This is my first attempt at a serious fic. So please be nice and review for me.  
><br>  
><br>  
>Cheater<br>Liar  
>Dictator<br>Planet killer  
>Murderer<br>Cold Hearted  
>Loveless<br>  
>These are the names I have been unjustly called. My name is Rufus Shinra. The leader of the largest companyGovernment of the entire planet. Let me look through the names I have been called.....  
><br>Cheater: To get what you want you have to make people belive in you. Then forget about them. As President the citizens of Midgar were ignorent fools. They would belive anything I said. Look at me in the face and say you woulden't do the same if you had the chance...  
><br>Liar: Of course. To keep people confident in Shin-Ra I had to. If I told the truth you know what would happen. Shin-Ra would be bankrupt in a week. OIt was to save my company.  
><br>Dictator: Am I really? To make sure no one was to go against me I had to rule with fear. Can't lose my empire to valuable. My dictatorship you can also thank my father for. He hated me. All I was to him was someone who would suceed him. Do you know what it is like to have your only parent hate you? The worst thing. I had to take my anger out on somthing...  
><br>Planet Killer: I can't defend myself on this one. But if I don't draw the lifeblood from the planet to make money for Shin-Ra I will be dirt poor and I'll die in povertey. Better the planet dies then me.  
><br>  
>Murderer: Perhaps. But many want me dead. In order to save my life I can only tell this one command to soliders to take care of those people who want my head: Silence them. Or death shall come to me.<br>   
>Cold Hearted: Tell me this one thing. How often do you care for people who suffer? Not much I'm sure. I am no diffrent because maybe I don't know what it's like. Because I have been chosen to be this way.<br>  
>Loveless: I can't love a woman. It is impossible for me. Maybe when my rule is secured I'll start caring for someone....<br>  
><br>These are the names I have been called. They say I am a low down son of a bitch. Well they are right. But I am a smart son of a bitch and I want you to ask yourself this question: Do you truly know the diffrence between good and evil?  
><br> The End  
><br>  
><br>  
><br> 


End file.
